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weakling I was, I knew that nevertheless it was set
for me to make such order as I could out of these dis-
orders, and my task cowed me, gave me at the
thought of it a sense of yielding feebleness.

"Break me, O God," I prayed at last, "disgrace
me, torment me, destroy me as you will, but save me
from self-complacency and little interests and little
successes and the life that passes like the shadow of a
dream,"
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